304                    To Horace Mann
of Bedford has given a great ball, to which th< with thirty masks. The Duchess of Queensbei him a masquerade. Operas are the only consul tainment. There was a new comedy last Sati succeeds, called The Foundling*.' I like t sdous Lovers5 better, and that not much. ' the same, only that the Bevil of the new piec hurry, and consequently more natural. It : well acted by Garrick and Barry, Mrs. Cibb Woffington. My sister was brought to bed 1 another boy. Sir C. Williams, I hear, grows n go to Turin: you will have a more agreeable c< than your present voluminous brother10. Adie
268.   To HORACE MANN.
Arlington Street, Ma:
I HAVE had nothing lately to tell you but il distempers: there is what they call a miliary f< which has taken off a great many people. 11 known till within these seven or eight years, bu increases every spring and autumn. They don: to treat it, but think they have discovered that bad for it. The young Duke of Bridgewaterl i The Marquis of Powis2 is dead too, I don't kn< but though a Eoman Catholic, he has left his ^ to Lord Herbert8, the next male of his fanuTempers. Lord Eobert Bertie6 received a repriman< the other day by an aide-de-camp, for blowing his nose as h relieved the guard under a window7; where very exact notic is constantly taken of very small circumstances.
